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faded when she straightened herself again and began pulling
on her gloves. "It's all we can do," she remarked to D. sadly.
"He's got the thing on his nerves. But he'd have never asked
you if I hadn't	"
But No-man, who had been watching Wizzie with curious
interest as she lay back in her chair with her brows knit and
the fingers on her lap busy at their old trick, began to speak
with some eagerness. "It's no secret, my dear—besides, things
have gone too far. Nance and I are worried about him. His
idea is"—here he paused and glanced at Nance, as much as to
say: "Stop me if I oughtn't to tell her"—"his idea is that he
himself— and that's why he calls himself 'Uryen'—is in some
way connected with our old mythology. I don't know whether
you've ever heard of what they call reincarnation? You have?
Well, what my father's made himself believe, or come to be-
lieve, is that the supernatural Power, whatever it was, that in-
carnated itself in the Uryen of the legends—and it must have
been a kind of Titan, if you know what I mean—not exactly an
evil spirit, but not a good spirit, either—has now after all
these centuries, come back to the world in himt In several of
the old legends this Power was attended by some sort of beast
—the whole thing's mixed up with sex and death and good
and evil and all that's hardest in life to understand—and as
far as I can make out it's with this beast, or through this beast
—and that's where the sex part of it comes in—that we touch
some great secret! It all sounds crazy, or as I put it it does; but
so do all very ancient religions. But the thing that's worrying
Nance and me now, and that's what she came to talk to me
about, is that by letting himself go for these papers and openly
discussing it he has shaken his own faith and got all confused,
troubled, uncertain, exposed in some way, not knowing what
he does believe or doesn't believe. Nance says she's only sure
of one thing, and that's that he wants this head back. And it
looks as if that were all we could do for him just now. Of
course, it may end in his shaking off the whole business; but
what we're afraid of is that it's gone too far; gone so far that
he couldn't go on without it. Well, old girl, that's the situa-
tion! Of course what I've told you is between ourselves. He's
my father, and I couldn't bear	"
But Wizzie interrupted him. "D.!" she brought out; and
she uttered this syllable with such outraged indignation that

